SCENE VI              POST-MORTEM
JOHN (raising his glass) : " Family life. Home Notes.
Christians Awake! "
TILLEY : Irony seems out of place in you, John, alive
or dead.
JOHN : Do you remember Armhage, Babe ?
BABE: What?
JOHN : I said, do you remember Armitage ?
BABE : Of course I do.    Why ?
JOHN : How has his memory stayed with you ? Is
he still clear in your mind ? Important ?
BABE (sullenly): I don't know what you mean.
JOHN : You loved him then.
BABE (jumping to his feet}: Look here, don't you talk
such bloody rot.
JOHN : Don't misunderstand me. There is no slur
in that. It was one of the nicest things about you,
wholehearted, and tremendously decent. It must be a
weak moral code that makes you wish to repudiate it.
Love among men in war is gallant and worth remember-
ing. Don't let the safe years stifle that remembrance.
TILLEY : Sentimentalist.
JOHN : You're my last chance, you three. Don't
resent me. There is so much I want to know. This
is only a dream to you, so you can be honest. It's
easier to be honest in a dream. I know barriers are
necessary in waking life, barriers, and smoke screens,
and camouflage. But here, in unreality, we're together
again for a little. Let me see where you are and what
you're doing. Is there no contact possible between
you and me just because I'm dead ? Is it as final as
all that ? Are you happy with your wives, and children,
and prosperity, and peace ? Or is it makeshift ?
SHAW : I wish I knew what you were getting at.